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The S.S. Mariposa was scheduled to sail from Tahiti for
San Francisco. Jack decided to leave with her, to go home
and try to straighten out his affairs. How he got together
the money to buy the tickets for himself and Charmian
remains a mystery. He left the Snark in the hands of Captain
Warren and the crew, and returned to California. His horde
of anxious relatives, who had hoped to receive mail on the
Mariposa to assure them that he was safe, were stunned
when they learned he was in San Francisco. The newspapers
broke out the boldest headlines yet to herald his arrival.
One reporter stated, " The smile that won't come off doesn't
half-express the London smile. This is hearty and soulful,
of wide expanse, and good to look upon." Many accused
him of abandoning his voyage. When he told every one that
he was returning with the Mariposa when it sailed a week
later, those of his friends who did not laugh at him in
disbelief tried to persuade him against it, urging that since
he had demonstrated he could do it, he should let well
enough alone and remain home. They evidently did not
believe his statement to the reporters that the days spent on
board the Snark were among the happiest of his life.

He immediately wired Macmillan for an advance against
the almost completed Martin Eden, with which he lifted the
mortgage on Flora's house and paid the ever-mounting bank
interest on the Hill Ranch. He arranged with Harpers
Weekly to publish a series of the Snark articles, using the
money to pay his most pressing debts and to give Flora her
$52 cheque for February, Bessie her $75 cheque, Mammy
Jenny her $15. ... By glancing at the back files of the
Womarfs Home Companion he learned why he had been
charged double prices in Hawaii and Papeete: the Companion^
to whom he had transferred his contract because Cosmopolitan
had broadcast the news that they were sending him around
the world, had found that identical piece of false advertising
too juicy to resist.

The year 1907 had seen four of his books published, one
better than the record he had set in 1902. He was but thirty-
one years old and he had published twenty books, for he was